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Little Lost Dog 


It is the middle of winter. ` | 
It is the middle of the night. 

It is very cold. 

And it is so very still. 


The moon peeks around the edge of a 
cloud. It smiles. It sees that the whole 
world is white. A thick white blanket covers 
the ground. All the trees are wearing white 
woolen caps. And even the house at the 
edge of the woods wears a fluffy white ..: 
coat. : 


It is the middle of the night. 2 


«<< 945” 

And it is very still. PUE 
ZEE PE HORS 

が pod vi e vi ^ E pc: Cr 


a 4. 
ME 
Zeg ^ 
ን." ግ xh, SÉ $ 
















を 
» 
* Ri es . a 9 
ወ o; CR 
KN VT, 4 
a * e EES D 
= o $1 v: ee 
R .4 
.« DN 0 » 
Le Z ze s? a e e 
e - *, 
A R . Be es 
» e Ka 
e S ፅ D . 
K ert - x WÉI 
9 d > * ኢ " 
ee = 
. " "ብ er H 
$ » . 3 
e e e 88. 
"e ^y pie A a T 
9 a? 
SM qe Ts DS 
多 
"2 ሩዲ ..” tee 
o 9 し ፀ 
< . e», eo te 6 A, è 
6.5 y ee bd 
sos CA 8 A 9 
* ^s. a MN ። 
e 
Ke A e 
De ፆ 


ge ` ፡: ብ. 






Lee . ዱፍ“ 
f 4 

2 d 

ww Cl, Ai 

D bh » 
e fr L4 

yi? * 

A >. Ge 

.ጢ LJ too, 

41,57" d 

a e 


7 ap. e eëpfe 
* * . * 
d'Ee 
5 oe ፄ 
S pts Ze uan 5 ” he 
ER 
ብ ረ eal eens 
. f . . TT ës fe A e * "e 
ላ ed ewe oe ዬ5”ምዕላ፡፡፡ ae 7 
$ eo cage ©, 4". D 
w ዩ ም ሯ < St, fe * ጫሩ e? . 
ጣሻ «pj. 52 AN? 5 Fw 
፦ ዔ Zef 696 ‘ n 
. 6፡5 
ድ) ካኣ "»ም ዳ b M 
e e, of © si A : 
ce "er ei ee 
ed ` te 3 の と 
4 e w -过 2 Pd 
も dL dx L 
% ፥ መም * se Le 1 e. 
; de LONE A Se Tu ደ 354, d à て 
[ን w. に ት «ነ. の て KO すめ dum っ ug Ki ያ e * 
* se Zeit, が ae $ ove v o. = 
Need’ t. A Se Lois ፋር m em *..0 5,2 0 «fa. d Ze, ww እር K 1 
9 * ee! o "ሇኔ wes tie V A ” Wi vw, . 5" 59". of. ፄና Ai ^ ^ *ሠ e 
ሣሩ 5 ka っ A eh n : $2 WE, oe e ENT T eux tmt も ^ te d vue MV 
D Bech se pot e 207 "os “Ve gts 2 
^ H D M Ses. T va? ed, E ፥ eben Zë sate ረጊ 9s f US. d L5 si? -/ e 
: Wt Kennt Dv MEE ced ይጋ TUNE Le の 
e ኤኬ ኤነን OU ደ ገት a AS nee E "$ 
まそ ይ ኽት MS 
^ ; se の 和 RA Gao we “ቁሬ Hoe 
2 De ké se i. pota ተማ ምድ ነ 2S ን sited ie d. T ሩፍ së 
tt ette sien noe aep iin ul. a ደሌ። 1 ጢ Ze, 
= aj . LL a M. z d Suo t AAA AP て すす cs Y 
e 1 * Se we? o *፦ "*፥ bi ሪማ - ጭጭ SA [^ “ሥሜ ፌ ^ 6, 
ፄ ሠ o* reg > a? Bit NO Y y (ës ኀላ Ju “ pi. X d b " 
det ha AN ECK (Qmm A, ን KN Te: vep “ate? 
20 無い Wi: ፻፡።. SCH CEA መክ rh HS EN AT 
ze Mee ënn Ët RE Nat ህይ De ይ 
ef sH # eem * "f し 
e Me $t Wi y ACEN ZA ጣ Ven "e 
2. vá OKT ብ LPS “95 9 で eet "E 
CR, ASer” ndry ^ wt TEL, cfe o 
%.. ትኪ አለሙ ቸው {あす る 2 に ጋ 
e . * ` ሩ > SR Ee =! 
rohit he IOS sere 
ተንስእ ያያ “ነ 
e 4's D 
LM e 
e 
| . s 


ud lt ae 


But then... Along comes a little dog. 

He whines. He shivers in the cold. 

His little legs sink deep down in the snow. 

The poor little dog is lost. 

He has come from the woods. 

He scratches at the door of a little house. 

No, it is not his home. 

He whines again... but no one hears him. 

He sits down, on his hind legs... but no one sees 
him. | 

Where is his home? He can not find it. 

And where is his warm basket? 

He whines again... but there is no one to listen to 
PUn | | | 
Then he returns to the dark woods. 

Oh! the poor little dog. 


The moon hides behind the clouds again. 
And the night is very dark. 
It is very quiet again. 

And so very cold, ` | à 
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2. Early Morning 


The night has gone. 

The day is coming. 

The little house at the edge of the woods is almost 
hidden under its lovely white coat of snow. 

But look! From the chimney rises a thin wisp of smoke, 
a little blue cloud of smoke. 

Some one is awake in that house even though it is 
still very early. 


Yes, here comes Father. He is wearing his heavy coat, 
and he has a shovel over his shoulder. He is smoking 
his pipe... and he is wearing a frainman's cap with 
a red band on it. | 

It is very cold so early in the morning. But Father takes 
big steps. That makes him feel awake. That helps to 
keep him warm. 

And now the door of the little house is shut again. It 
is still very early in the morning. 

The sun does not look very friendly. 

ተ is not wide awake. It is too early in the morning. 
And it is too cold. 


And now the door of the hs house opens once 
more. | 
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This time Mother is coming out. 

She has a broom in her hand. With it she makes a 
path through the snow. 

Brrrr... It is bitterly cold. | 

Mother sweeps quickly. That makes her feel wide 
awake. That helps to keep her warm. 

She scatters some bread crusts for the birds. 

Then she quickly goes back into the warm little house. 
And the door is closed again. 

And it is still very early in the morning. 
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3. The Dark Cave 


lt is quiet in the little house. 

Mother is peeling potatoes. 

The coffee pot simmers on the stove. 

The fire crackles in the fireplace. 

And little Jeannie turns restlessly in her crib. 


But suddenly! ... Bump, thump!... Thump, bump! 
What is that noise upstairs? 

Bump. Thump! What can it be? 

Oh, it is Dickie jumping out of bed. 

And Danny jumps out of his bed. 

They both run down the stairs... in their bare feet. 
Brrrr... |! was so cold upstairs, but here it is cosy and 
warm. 

Dickie is the youngest. | 

But he is the first one downstairs. 

^"Shhhhh!" says Mother. “Shhhhhh! Be quiet! Your 
little sister is still asleep." 

Then the two little boys get down on their knees in 
front of the fireplace. They hold out their hands to 
warm them. 

It is so cozy in front of the fire. 

Mother gives them each a cup of hot milk. 

She tells them, "Don't make any noise, boys. Remem- 
ber little Jeannie is still sleeping." 
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The fire crackles. 
The coffee pot simmers. 
And once more it is very quiet in the little room. 


But then Dickie has an idea... 

He pulls at Mother's apron. 

He whispers, "Mother, may we please? May we?" ... 
Mother smiles. She knows what her little boys want. 
She nods. Yes, you may. 


Yes, they may play in Mother 

and Father's bed for a little 

while. 

Quickly the boys run to the 

big bed. 

2. = Dickie crawls in first. 

They both crawl very far un- 
der the thick blankets. 

This is so very cozy. | 

They hide in the dark hole 
like two little mice afraid of 

the cat. 

Then Dickie has an idea... 

“Listen, Danny, let's play that 

we are lost. Shall we? Let's 
play that we are in a forest 
and we are afraid of all the wild animals. And then 
we will make a deep cave in the snow and we'll hide 
in it because we are so scared. Shall we, Danny?" 
"Yes, let's play that. That sounds like fun,” said Danny. 
And there they go away down to the foot-end of the 
bed. It is so cozy and warm, so very dark in that deep 
cave. 

And they are so pleasantly afraid. 





Little Jeannie is waking up. 





Her crib creaks. 

A little voice calls, “Mommie, Mommie!” 

The boys in the cave hear it, and now they are more 
scared than ever, so very frightened! 

And Dickie says, “Do you hear that bear growling?” 
“Shhhhh...'’ whispers Danny, "Let's keep very quiet. 
| don't think ዘ will find us then.” 

But then... Look!... A little bare foot comes into the 
cave... And then another one. Mother laughs. She 
puts little Jeannie into the cave, too. 

Then Dickie growls, “l'm a bear now. Gm, ` 

And Danny growls too, "Orrrrr. | ከገ a bear too." 
Then both bears pounce on the poor little girl. They 
want fo tear her to pieces. 

But Jeannie only laughs. This is fun. 

Oh! Oh! Too bad. Now the cave is all gone. It has 
tumbled in. 


Mother calls, “Time's up. Everybody out. Time to get 
dressed and have breakfast. Come now." 

And outside is the white, white world. And it is so 
very cold. 


The sun looks a bit friendlier now. 
It isn't so sleepy anymore. | 
And, oh, how it makes that white, white world sparkle! 
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4. Coffee for Father 


Slowly, very slowly, the sun climbs higher and higher 
in the sky. 


Once more the door of the little house opens. 

This time two boys go outside. Dickie goes first. 

They are wearing their thick jackets. And their warm 
caps are pulled down over their ears. 

Brrrr... It is so very cold outside. 

Dickie and Danny don't mind the cold. They are brave 
little lads. 

They take big steps. That helps to keep them warm. 
Danny is carrying a coffee pot full of hot coffee. It is 
for Father. 

It is a funny little coffee pot with a long spout. There 
is a string tied over the cover. Danny holds it tightly 
against his chest. When he takes big steps the funny 
little coffee pot says, “Cluck, cluck, cluck!" 

Mother watches as her brave little boys leave. 

And Jeannie watches too. She watches ሠ behind 
Mother's apron. 

“Hurry now, boys," says Mother. “First you take the 
little path, you know, until you come to the road. 
Then take the road until you come fo the train tracks. 
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Father is working there. You will have to look for him. 
He will be so glad to have the hot coffee. But do 
hurry!" 

"Yes, Mother, we will," says Danny. 

"Yes Mother," says Dickie. He leads the way. 

They often brought coffee to Father. 

Oh, yes, they know the way very well. 

“Be careful, boys!" calls Mother. "Be sure to turn at 
the big tree, or you will come to the ‘Three Old 





Men’. Then you will certainly be lost. Be very care- 
full” 

“Yes, Mother," says Danny. 

“Yes, Mother," calls Dickie. 

They take big, long steps. 

And the funny little coffee pot says, “Cluck, cluck!" 
Once more the door of the little house is closed. 
And two little boys are all alone in a great, wide world 
of white. 

Their shoes sink deeply into the snow. The cold nips 
at their rosy cheeks, 

Dickie and Danny don't mind. They are sturdy little 
lads. 

The sun looked through its veil of clouds. 

I! made an angry face. 

Then it hid. It hid behind a bids gray cloud. | 

That wasn't very kind of the sun. 


is 
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5 The Wild Animal 


^| know the way very well," boasted Dickie. 

“So ert, ger $ sdid, “but you are walking too 
fast." . Pi 用 JJ. | COME 
“And you are i. ዶድ 

“But you don't have to carry a coffee pol and | do." 
“But | have to go ahead to lead the way," said Dickie. 
And just then he fell and one foot sank deeply in a 
snow-covered ditch. 

Poor Dickie. When he pulled his pa out of the ditch 
his shoe had come off.’ 

Quickly Danny set his coffee ሟች in thal snow. 

Then he went to help Dickie. 

Yes, Danny was the oldest. He had to help his Be 
brother. 


Soon they came to the big tree in the woods. 
There they furned or to the road. 
Yes, they were brave little lads. 

But suddenly Dickie became frightened. 
“Look, Danny, look over there!" 

And Danny looked too. 

They were too frightened to move. - 

Far down the road they saw something black. 
And it was moving. 
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| was running. 

And it was running toward them! 

An animal! A hideous, black animal! 

They knew there were rabbits in the woods. But this 
was something strange. This was a fierce and dread- 
ful animal. It seemed to have no legs at all. 

“I'm afraid," whispered Dickie. 

"Come on," said Danny, “come onl" 


15 





And he pulled Dickie behind some bushes. 

The snow from the branches made them all white. 
They crept farther and farther through the bushes 
until they came to another path. But this was a crooked 
path, a very crooked path. 

“Let's take this path," said Dickie, "he won't find. us 
here." 

"Yes," said Danny, "and let's be very quiet, so he 
won't hear us.” 

And so they followed the narrow, crooked little path 
just as quietly as they could. They took big steps and 
sometimes they even walked on tip-toe. 

They did not dare to talk. Oh, no, if they did the 
fierce animal would hear them. 


But then Dickie whispered, "Per- 
haps is was a wild boar or a wolf. 
Or maybe it was a little bear.” 
“Yes, said Danny, "perhaps it 
was! Let's run!" 
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6. Down the Crooked Path 


Oh my! What a crooked path they were on now. 
First it turned this way, then it twisted that way. And 
you couldn't even see the end. 

“But where are the train tracks now?" asked Dickie. 
"| don't know," said Danny, "but let's run a bit faster, 
then perhaps we'll get there sooner." 

“Yes, let's do," said Dickie. 

Their shoes said, “Crunch, crunch, crunch" on the 
Snow. | l 

And the little coffee pot said, “Cluck, cluck, cluck,” 
because they were running so fast. 

They ran on and on. 

But where were the railroad tracks? 

They were nowhere to be seen. 

Then Dickie became a bit frightened. 

He called, “Father, Father! Where are you, Father?” 
And then Danny called too. 

But their voices sounded so small, so tiny in that great, 
white world of snow. And no one heard them 
calling. 

There were tears in their eyes. 

But no one saw those tears. 


“Dickie, what if we are lost?" said Danny. “What if 
we can't find..." 
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And just then they heard a noise, a strange noise in 
the bushes nearby. | 

“Oh, the animal, the wild animal!" screamed Dickie 
and he ran as fast as he could. 

Danny ran too. And the little coffee pot said, “Cluck, 
cluck, cluck," very fast. | 


They hid behind a big tree. 
. They trembled with fright. 
They didn't even dare to peek. 
But then... all was quiet again. 


Dickie began to cry. © 

"| want to go home to Mother." 

"Yes," said Danny, "| want to go home to Mother, 
loo." 

But they couldn't go back now. That horrid animal 
would be waiting for them. 

And so they went farther and farther along that 
crooked path. 

Very carefully they went. They looked back again 
and again. 

But the woods were so big, ... and the snow was so 
white, ... and the path was so crooked,... and they 
could not find their little house at all.: 

Poor little boys! 
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Poor little lads. 
They were so tired. 

They were so cold. 

And they were so frightened. 
Then it started to snow again, 
very gently. |. 

Danny looked up. 

And suddenly the air was 
filled with big, fluffy snow- 
flakes. 

One big snowflake fell on 
Danny's chin. 

One fell on his eye. 

And one fell on his nose. 


But Dickie didn't look up. 
-Oh no, he saw something 
else. 


“Look, Danny, look over 


there, through the trees." 
Danny looked where Dickie 
pointed and he saw it too. 
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A high pole with little white knobs on top... and 
many long wires. 

Dickie started to run toward it. And Danny followed. 
And the funny little coffee pot said, “Cluck, cluck!" 
Yes, there is another pole,... and another one,... 
and another! 

The long wires are thick and heavy with the snow. 
And all the little knobs are wearing white woolen 
caps. 

Yes, there are the train tracks at last. 

Father should be there. Now they will find him. 
“Father... Father... Faaaaather!" 

But where is Father now? 

Father doesn't answer. He isn't here at all. 

They look everywhere. 

They call. They shout. They try to climb the bank, but 
they only slide back down. 

Father is nowhere to be seen. He wears a red band 
on his trainman's cap. : 

But there isn't anything red here. Everything is white, 
so very white. 

And the railroad runs on and on through the woods 
and far, far out into the world. 

It is so quiet in the woods, so very, very still. 

And the boys are all alone in the woods and so very, 
very frightened. 

"Father," calls Dickie again, "Father, where are you?" 
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But Father does not answer. 
Father cannot hear his little boy. 


Oh, those poor, poor little boys. 

They walk beside the tracks, through the thick snow. 
They are both crying. 

Big flakes of snow whirl all around them. 

Listen! ... What is the rumbling noise? It comes from 
far off in the distance. The ground trembles under 
their feet. — ` 

The noise grows louder and ማም ) They can see 
something small, and black, and far away. And the 
ground trembles more and more. 

The little speck grows larger and larger. They can see 
a white plume above it. 
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Yes, a train is coming! It is coming nearer and nearer. 
The boys watch it come closer and closer. They feel 
much better. Now they will not be all alone. 

They wave their hands. Danny holds the funny little 
coffee pot high in ine air. er try to call. They want 
to.ask about Father. - 

But the train doesn't stop. T doesn't stop aft all. 
thunders right on past them. The smoke blows in dii. 
eyes. ー a cod aM 

They shout. They try to. run after it 

Dickie falls. He falls face down in the da snow. 
The train becomes smaller and smaller... and then 
it is gone. 
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And now Danny and Dickie 
are all alone again. 

They are so tired. ` 

They are so cold. 

And they are so frightened. 
Poor little lads! 
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8. Who Will Hear Them? 


The train was gone. It was far, far away now. 

And it was so still, so very quiet in the woods again. 
The poor boys went back to the crooked little path. 
There was nowhere else to go. 

Danny said, "Perhaps we will see our house soon." 
But they could not find their house. 

They could not find Father. 

They could not find Mother or Jeannie. 


The boys followed the crooked little path until they 
came to a stream. 

There was no: bridge and they could not cross it. 

The dark water flowed gently and the snowflakes 
that fell in the water drowned. Every one of them. 
Dickie sobbed, “| want to go home. | want Mother.” 
They followed the path along the stream. 

Both boys had big tears in their eyes. 

Their hands were blue with the cold. 

And Danny held his coffee pot first in one hand and 
then in the other. And each time the little coffee pot 
would say, “Cluck”. 


They came to a bend in the stream. 
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And there... Oh, how they scared! 

Both boys saw them at the same time... ‘The Three 
Old Men’! : ማው. 

Now they were lost! Mother had said so. 

Yes, now they really knew they were lost. 

They were too frightened to move. 

‘The Three Old Men’ stood huddled together. Their 
backs were bent and their bodies were hollow. They 
had very big heads and their long stiff hairs stood 
straight up. 

On their crooked backs they each wore a thick white 
coat. And on their big heads they wore a heavy white 
cap. 

The three of them silently watched the stream where 
the poor snowflakes were drowning in the dark water. 
‘The Three Old Men’, what were they . . .? 

They were three old trees. Three old, hollow, crooked 
willowtrees at the edge of the stream. 


Yes, now indeed they were lost. Mother had said so. 
“When you come to the Three Old Men, then you are 
lost." Yes, and it was their own fault. 


“I'm so tired,” sobbed Dickie. His legs were shaking. 
He went to sit down against the crooked back of one 
of the ‘Old Men’. He sank deep in the soft snow. 
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Danny snuggled close to him. He set the coffee pot 
close by and it said, "Cluck," very gently. 

Danny put his arm around his little brother and said, 
"Don't cry, Dickie.” But his own tears fell on Dickie 5 
hand. 

‘I'm so scared, Danny, | በገ so afraid because we are - 
lost," he sobbed. He snuggled closer to Danny, as if 
he were trying to hide. 

“Oh, Danny, l'm so afraid." 

Then Danny said very gently, ‘Listen, Dickie, listen to 
me." And he whispered something in Dickie's ear. 
Dickie nodded, KS, he Mic bs let's do 
that right now." ` | ም. 


Then the two.little boys kneeled down in the snow. 
They bowed their heads. 

They folded their hands and closed their eyes. 

Only their lips moved as they said something in soft 
voices. 

I! was very quiet in the great, white woods, and so 
very lonely. | 

. Who could KR those "ms ቹ፡ 

But those little boys knew Who could hear them. 
And they didn't feel quite so lonely any more. 

They didn't feel quite so frightened any more. 
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9. Bobbie 


Do you hear that strange scratchy sound? The boys do 
not hear it. 

But it is coming closer. It is ona louder. They can 
hear it now. 

I! comes nearer and nearer. It is very close now. 
Could it be that horrid wild animal? 

And then.. 

Then SET E something came around the bend. H 
was running toward them. 

“Arf, arf, arf!" 

Oh, yes, ዘ was an animal. But it was only a cute little 
dog. 

“Arf, art, arf!” 

He barked with joy. 

He wiggled and jumped and he wagged his fail. 

He jumped on Dickie's lap and licked his nose. 

He barked and barked. He was so happy. | 

He barked as if to say, “| was lost. | was so lonesome. 
But now | በገ not alone any more. Oh, no, this is much 
better. Now everything will be alright. 

He put his nose inside of Dickie's warm jacket. He 
curled up on Dickie's a" as if he were in his warm 
basket at home. 
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Danny and Dickie had never seen this little lost dog 
before. s ር He | 
The poor little thing shivered with the cold. 

Dickie tried to cover him with the corner of his jacket. 
^ Just think,” said Dickie, ^it wasn't even a fierce wild 
animal that frightened us. It was just this cute little 
dog. Weren't we foolish?" m 

"Yes," said Danny, ^ guess we were." 

And then for just a little while they forgot all about 
being lost and alone. They forgot all about being cold 
and tired. 
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The poor little dog was so hungry. He sniffed at the 
coffee pot. What was in it? Something good to eat? 
But the funny little coffee pot only said, “Cluck.” 


"Shall we take him along?" asked Dickie. "Shall we 
take him home with us?" 

"Yes," said Danny. “Yes, let's take him home. Come 
on, let's hurry!" 

And for a little while they forgot that they, too, were 
lost; that they couldn't even find their own home. 
And there they went. Dickie carried the little dog. 
Danny carried the coffee pot. 

Two little lost boys and one little lost dog. 

And not one of the three knew where his home was. 
The snowflakes whirled all around them. The thick, 
white blanket that covered the gro became thicker 
and thicker. 

On and on they went. 


And suddenly the path ended. And there’ were no 
more trees, They were out of the woods! In front of 
them lay a great, white field. 

And, oh, look, there in the distance was a house! The 
boys could see the windows, and a door, and a chim- 
ney. And there was smoke coming from the chimney. 
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But this wasn't their house. This wasn't where Danny 
and Dickie lived. Oh, no, this was a strange farm 
house. They had never seen it before. 

The two little lost boys were so happy to see it, even 
if it wasn't their home. 

Then suddenly the little dog barked again, “Arf, arf, 
arfl" He wiggled, he twisted, he squirmed. He wanted 
to jump out of Dickie's arms. But Dickie didn't let 
him go. He held him tighter. 

Dickie said, "He would only get lost again." 

"Yes," said Danny, "be sure to hold on to him. We 
don't want him to get lost again." | 

Danny pointed to the farm house. 

"Shall we go there, Dickie? Shall we ask the farmer 
if he knows where our house is? Do you dare?" 

^| do," said Dickie. "Come on, let's go." And he 
hugged the dog a little bit tighter. | 
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10. Bobbie’s Home 


And so they started to cross the big, white field. 

The snow was so soft and so very deep. It came up 
to their knees and sometimes it seemed as if the boys 
had no legs af all. 

They could hardly struggle through. 

Sometimes Dickie lost his shoe in the deep snow. 
And each time Danny had to look for it. Dickie 
couldn't look for it. Oh, no, he must hold on to the 
little dog. 

And the little dog wiggled and squirmed and barked. 
And sometimes it wagged its tail right in Dickie 5 
face. 
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But Dickie didn't let him go. Oh, no, he held him 
tighter than ever. 


The boys were close to the farm house now. Dickie 
could hardly hold the little dog any more. It was so 
excited and so very wild. 


"Look!" whispered Danny, "look!" He saw a face at 

one of the windows, a little girl's face. Then it was 

gone again. 

And then the door opened wide. 

And the little girl dashed outside. “Bobbie, Bobbie," 
: she called. 

And now Dickie couldn't hold the dog at sti any 
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more. It wiggled right out of his arms and ran through 
the little gate. 

“Arf, arf, arf! I'm back again! Here | am!" 

Then the little girl picked up her Bobbie and hugged 
him. 

And then... Oh, then she ran back into the house 
again. And the door was shut. 

And there stood the poor little boys. 

They didn't have their dog any more. 

The door was shut. 

And they didn't dare to open the gate. 

What should they do now? ` 

Then they saw another face at the window. It was the 
little girl's mother She waved to them and then she 
came outside. 

“Did you boys bring our Bobbie back home? That is 
just wonderful. You are good little lads. Oh, but you 
poor boys are so cold! Come on in... quickly.” 

And soon Danny and Dickie were sitting on a little 
bench by the fire. And they each had a big cup of 
hot milk. And each had two big cookies. -And two 
pieces of candy. 

Bobbie had some warm milk, too. And he had a piece 
of bread and a little bone. | 

And the little girl sat on the floor right next to her dog. 
She was so happy, so We ምን to have Bobbie back 
home again. 
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The little girl's mother was happy, too. “You are such 
good boys. We are so glad you brought Bobbie back 
home again. The poor thing was out all night; out in 
the snow and the cold. And Minnie has been so sad." 
"But what do you have in your little coffee pot?” she 
asked. "And where were you going? And where do 
you live?" 
Then all at once Dickie burst into tears again. 
^| don't know," he sobbed, “we... we are lost." 
"Lost!" cried the farmer's wife. "Oh, you poor, poor 
boys! Tell me, how did that happen?" 
“We were afraid of a wild animal," said Danny softly. 
“Only we didn't know it was just a dog, just that little 
dog there." 
"Oh, you poor boys! How worried your mother must 
be now." 
Just then the big farmer came into the house. He saw 
the boys too and heard all about how they were lost. 
© "That is too bad," and he 
shook his head. "That is too 
bad." 
“Where do you boys live?" 
he asked. | 
“in our little house," said 
Dickie. 
"But where is your little 
house?" 
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“By the woods, answered Danny. 

“What is your father's name?" 

“His name is John," said Dickie. 

“Is your father a farmer?" 

“No, he isn't," said Danny. 

. "Well, what does he do?” ` | | 
“He wears a cap with a red band on it T 
Dickie. 

"Oh, now | know! Now | know who you are and 
where you live." 
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"And now do you know what! | think | አል a good 
idea." | 

He whispered a secret in his wife's ear. 

And he whispered a secret in Minnie's ear, too. 
"Yes, that is a good idea! Oh, yes, a very d 
idea!" they exclaimed together. 

The big farmer quickly hurried from the room. 

And so did his wife. And so did his daughter. 

And, of course, so did Bobbie. "Arf, arf, arf!” 


Danny and Dicky were left all alone on their bench 
by the fire. Under the bench stood their funny coffee 
pot. And that little coffee pot didn't say anything at 
all. 


Mother is Worried 


Mother was sitting in the cozy little house. 

And she waited. Oh, yes, the potatoes were peeled 
long ago. Everything was ready. 

Many, many times she glanced through the win- 
dows out into the white, white world. But her little 
boys didn't come. Where could they be? 

It was snowing outside. d was ni very hard 
now. ! 

Mother was so worried about her Dive 

She went to the door to look. 
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And Jeannie went to look, too. She peeked from 
behind Mothers's skirt. 

But no, the boys were nowhere to be seen. 

Mother called, "Danny, Dickie, Danny!" 

And Jeannie called, too, with her tiny voice, "Tanny, 
Tickie, Tanny!” 

But Danny and Dickie didn't come at all. 

Now Mother became frightened and very worried 
about her boys. 

And then she saw Father coming. 

But Father was alone, he was all alone. 

He was carrying his shovel. He couldn't work any 
more today. It was snowing much too hard. 
Mother became more frigthened than ever. Father 
was coming back alone, and where could Danny and 
Dickie be? ` 

“John, John," called Mother, “the boys are gone! 
Oh, why did | ever send them out into the woods 
today!" 

Father became alarmed. He looked toward the 
woods, he looked down the path, he looked all 
around, 

But the boys were nowhere to be seen. 

Mother was crying. "Oh, what if they are lost? Lost 
in the snow? And night will be coming soon.” ` 
Father threw down his shovel. He said, “TIl go and 
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look for them right now. Don't worry too much 
Mother. They are sturdy little lads.” 

But Father looked anxious too. He hurried back to 
the woods. Mother watched until he disappeared 
among the trees. 


The potatoes had been cooked a long time ago. But 
no one thought about food. Mother wasn't hungry. 
Father wasn't hungry. They were much too worried 
about their little boys. 


Jeannie crept onto Mother's lap. 

pem I watched at the window. 

Little Jeannie snuggled 
up to Mother and said, 
“I'm a good little girl, 
Mommie. l' not gone, 
am |, Mommie?” 
Mother bent over her 
little girl. 

She kissed her gently. 
And there were big tears 
in her eyes. 
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12. Bells Across the Snow 


“Jingle, jingle, jingle," do you hear the tinkling of 
bells across the snow? | | 
Mother listened. 

Jeannie listened. 

“Jingle, jingle, jingle!” 

What was tha? ~ 

Mother looked. Little Jeannie looked. 

They heard the little bells, but they couldn ተ see any- 
thing. 

Oh, what a lovely sound, the tinkling of bells across 
the snow! 

Mother pressed her nose against the window. 

And little Jeannie pressed her tiny nose against the 
window. 

The lovely music came closer. 

“Jingle, jingle, jingle!” 

Oh, and there it was! 

A handsome sleigh, drawn by a beautiful black horse, 
was coming across the field. And there were bells, 
many bells on the horse's harness. 

እ big farmer held the reins. He cracked the whip. Oh, 
what a jolly man he was. His wife sat in the sleigh and 
so did a little girl. 

And... and... 

Mother became so excited, she almost pressed her 
nose through the window. 
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“There they are,” she shouted, "there they are!" 

She ran to the door and out into the snow. 

And little Jeannie, in her stockingfeet, followed her 
mother out into the snow. 

“Tanny,. Tickie, Tanny!" 

The sleigh had stopped at the little gate. 

The beautiful black horse was breathing heavily, he 
had run so fast. The bells still rang "NY. ^ Jingle, 
. jingle!” | | 
Mother ran out to kid little boys. And Jeannie trotted 
right behind her. 

A cute, little dog in the sleigh barked, "Arf, arf, arf!” 
“You'd better grab them quickly," laughed the jolly 
farmer. "Your boys brought our little dog home, and 
now our dog is bringing your boys home. | guess. 
that's only fair." 

Mother hugged the boys. Danny in one arm and 
Dickie in the other. 

“Oh, boys, boys, where have you been?" 

Each boy had a lovely big orange in his hand. 

And Danny held the coffee pot firmly against his chest. 
And the funny old coffee pot said, "Cluck," but it was 
cold now, and the coffee was cold, too. 


“Get up, Prince, get up!” shouted the jolly farmer. 
And away went the sleigh with the jolly farmer and 
his wife, and his little girl, and Bobbie. “Jingle, jingle, 
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“Thank you, thank ሃ6ህ; called Mother. “I'm so glad 

to have my boys home again. Thank you, thank you 
so very much!" 

The big farmer laughed. He cracked his whip. He was 
very happy. 

His wife waved with her scarf. 

And Minnie called out, "Good bye, good byel" 

And Bobbie barked, "Arf, arf, arf" — — 

Of course, that meant: “We're all happy now, aren't 
we? We're all very happy! Good bye!" 
Who was that man coming out of the woods? He 28] 
looked so very sad. 083 
But then... suddenly. i 


4 
.ላ 
.. * 
. e. 
"€ * | 
D | 
D 


Mae 
> まま ` I wi ンー 


LA re 


ር ^1 KS Dub 
, So 





He saw the sleigh. 
And he saw the boys. 
He didn't look sad any more. 
^N Oh, no, he looked happy 
then. He was so glad to see 
e _ them. 
| He waved his cap. There was 
m gd 8 red band around that cap. 
Yes, it was Father. 
He ለ “Thank youl Thank you!" 
But the handsome sleigh was gliding off into the great, 
white world again. 
“Jingle, jingle, jingle!” 





13. Home Again 


Now the little family is sheltered in their cosy little 
home again... Like little birds in their warm nest. 
They are sitting around the fireplace. 

The flames crackle and sputter. 

And outside it is beginning to get dark. 

And it is very cold, and so very lonely. 

Brrrrrr.. Danny and Dickie hardly dare to look to- 
ward the windows. 

They would rather watch the flames in the friendly fire. 
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_It is so cosy and so very nice. 
- The coffee pot is standing on the 








mantle. The cork is still in the long 
spout, and the string is still tied over 
the cover. 

But the coffee is cold now, and the funny little coffee 
pot is quiet. It has nothing to say. 





Now the boys tell their story, all of it, from beginning 
to end. 

Father says, “It was really your own fault. You knew 
you shouldn't take that crooked little path." 

And Mother says, “Oh, l'm so glad you are home. 
Look, it is getting dark outside. What if you boys were 
still sitting by the ‘Three Old Men? It makes me 
shudder just to think about it.” i 

Danny and Dickie shudder, too. They glance quickly 
toward the windows and the great, white world out- 
side. 

Brrrrr... They try to snuggle closer to Mother. They 
try to sit just a little bit closer to the fire. It is just as if 
they are frightened again. 


Evening has come. 
Little Jeannie is fast asleep. A big, round orange lies 
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next to her rosy cheek. It's hers. The farmers wife 
gave it to her. 


It is bedtime for the boys. They climb the stairs to 
their little upstairs room. 

Mother follows to tuck them in. 

First they kneel beside the bed. Dickie looks up at 
Mother and says, "Mother, when we were lost in the 
woods we prayed, too." 

Mother nods. There are tears of joy in her eyes. ‘I’m 
so glad to hear that, boys. The Lord sees everything. 
He saw you out there in the lonely woods and he took 
care of you. He cares for all of us. Mother has thanked 
him, too, for bringing you home safely. Oh, he has 
been so good to us today." 

Then Mother goes downstairs again. 

Danny and Dickie are tucked away under the warm 
blankets. | 

It is very quiet in their room and very dark. 

"Say, | hear something," whispers Dickie, “| think it 
is a bear." And he crawls farther under the blankets. 
But Danny says, “Let's not play that. Let's play we are 
riding in the sleigh again. Shall we? That was such 
fun." 

And there they go again for a wonderful ride through 
the dark woods, and into the land of sleep and 
dreams. 
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Night has come. 

The little house is warm 
and cozy in its thick, white 
coat. The trees in the woods 
are wearing their white 
woolen caps pulled down 
over their ears. 

And the whole world is fast asleep uem its thick, 
white blanket of snow. 

But tonight no little lost dog scratches at the door of 
the house. Oh, no, that little dog lies cuddled in his 
warm basket. 

No little lost boys are wandering on the crooked path. 
Oh, no, those boys are riding in a lovely sleigh 
through the land of dreams. 





The moon peeks from behind a cloud. 

It peeks into the little upstairs window. 

It smiles... There lies Danny in the sleigh. He has 
tucked Dickie's head under his arm. Perhaps he 
thinks he is still holding the funny little coffee pot. 
The moon laughs... And suddenly the great white 
world becomes a beautiful world of sparkling silver. 
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